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[Bepublican Job  Gfticr.

Havinglately received a large assort
ofnew and beautifulJdob Type andothes pg
ing material, is now preparedto do all

of Job Work, such as R

EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. Q CIRCULARS, m:u.-m

Qe LA T W HAND.BILLS, = BLANKS,
‘I'ZEIIRME!- - POSTERS, LABALS,

e e ': gep . -xE il ~ENGTE A =B P e = S e —_— | Programmes, Cards,&¢,
Xo paperwill ho diseantinued urctl all | VOLUME XXIV., UPPER SANDUSKY, OHIO, THURSDAY MORNING, MARCH 11, 1869. i Nussam L] [ e i eI -

Business Divectory.

DR. J. ROSENBERG,

FICE. & RESIDENCE, One Square North
%Wu:ole House, Main s l.ree?.]U pper San-
dusky, O. 10-¥

.. M'KELLY & HOYT,

‘TTO Y6 AT LAW, Upper SBandusky,
Awﬁm in M'Kelly's Block. upstairs,

ol 6l
wm& II". A. Io¥T.
“" DR. G, T. McDONALD,
Pli!l(.-'l.il‘.( & BURGEON. Onice with Dr.

‘Cressinger, over Beery's Store. Will at-
send promptly to all professional ealls.
TR L A.Kann

GmsELL.
CRISELL & KAIL
ys & Counselors at W,
' rpper Sandusky, O.
Orrice :—2d Floor, Beerys' Block.

J. D. & C. SEARS,,

TTORNEYS AT LAW, aml (laim Agents.
A Ulnlms for back pay. bounty and pensions
y wnd promptly attended w. flice up

over the First Nationaul Bank, Up vlgr

rdusky, Ohio.

DR. A. BILLHARDT.

R IN DRUGS, Medicines, Paints,
Dlﬁ;'nﬂook!, Stationery, Wall Paper, ete,
in Post OfMee Boflding, Upper Sandusky, 0.

JOHN PAUSCH,
“a &f Ware
g:‘?a%&!-? ql%:to:it(daﬂﬁ: ni\:'l i‘a::; l.;ot:.lro.
DR. D. W. BYRON.

AN AND SURGEON, office at his
Ezlsl!ls}lca on corpes of |'!uln'l h #t. and Wy-
andot Avenue, Upper Sanlusky, Ohlo.

MACK'S HOTEL.
GLRIT. ©. David L. Miehails, Proprietor.

Farmorl sriotor Shade Hounse, Attica,
Ohio. uooz{ mlm; attaehed.

W. A. WEIDMAN,

N AILOR. ard dealer in Ready
Mxl'ilgg?::fhjir; Gents Furnishing Goods,

eto. McConnell's block, Main st. U, Sandusky.

WARPOLE HOUSE,

fetor, Malnst. Ex-
- woull. g?RmTIG' m}::l:m amil reasonable
terms. An excellent stable attached.

— H. FLACK & CO.,

/ RS, and deaters fnall Kinds of Fur.
Goods for gentlemen’s wear. Koo

No.nl“:;:fl' Blu;k. up‘:usiw the Court House,

DR. R. N. McCONNELL,

SURGEONX, offers his profes-
Pgﬁm%wn to the cilizens of Upper

0. FERRIS,
PKE&ICL\N &SURGEON. Ofice in Beery's
? k, senotud foor, in the oflice formerly oc-
ﬂﬂ-bzm & DByron.

MILLER & SNOVER,
D‘ELLERS'IN’ FAMILY GROCERIES of ali
kinds. Roberts' Block. The highest price
padd for countey produce

WYANDOT COUNTY BANK,

UFPER SANDUSKY, OHIO,

UY and sell Government Securities, Ex-

change, Gold, Silver and Uneurrent Money.

Doposits received, and a genornl hanking busi-

nessconducted. Collectious made and prompt-
yremitted. Interest paid on time deposits.

G. W. BeEery, Pres't.  J. A MaxwEeLL, Cash.

STOCKHOLDERS.
J. A MAXWELL,

. BEERY,
W.BRERY,
L.B. MARRIS, NEW YORK.

FRED. ELLSWORTH'S

Lm’!’ & FEED STABLE. Morses and ve-
hicles to be hiad at any hour of thﬁ}«}lﬂ_\:
m -G

Stable in rearof Van Marter House

Notice to Teachers.

The Board of School Examiners of Wyan-
dot eounty, Ohip, will hold meetin
15r the examination of teachers, in the
town of Upper Sun(lual‘ﬁ:‘y. as follows: On
the Ist nnge&:l Saturdays of September,
October, November, March, April, May and
the first Basurdays of all other months.

No oertificate will Le granted except
ot a regular meeting, nor will any be
granted unless the applicant appears in
rerson and submits to an examination.

Written testimonials of Moral Character
will be gired of all applicants and
those who have tanght will be required to

resent testimonials, showing their suceess

n teaching, and ligned by the Loecal Diree-
tors of the school in which the applicant
was last engaged,
lfium to commenece at 9 o’elock,
A. the School House in said town.
Applicants are requeated to be punctual, as
none will be admitted into the closs after
the ination has eommenced.

By onder of the Board of Examiners.

J. H. MYERS, Clerk.

January 18, 1860.—tf.

SEVB THE WOMEN AND CHILDREN
WITH THE

HEALTH CORSET!
YOR SALE BY
‘Maxwell & Beery,

" < Upper Sandusky, O.
89y, ppe ¥

TOWN PROPERTY

FOR S .AIL.E.

UNDERSIGNED OFFERS AT

Private Sale the following deseribed
property, situated in the town of
UPPER SANDUSKY, 0.,

In-Lot: No. 127, being the property
in whieh | now reside. Also,

Out-Lot'No. 28, situated on the river

and near the Railwny bridge ; a
fine pasture lot; ‘containing two acres.
Also,

Out-Lot No. 121, situated on Main
street, taining two acres; ean be laid
out into Bigh! building lots; a rare bar-
gainin this. Also,

Lots No. 4 and 5, in Garr's addition;
situated on Bth strect; fine building lots
for private residences.

aboye deseribed property will be
lu].fll.'lh'p ond on ressonn I’Ee F’n}:}'menl.s.
For further information, apply to the un-
dersigued, st his residence in said town.

- L. R. BEAMAN.
Jan! 28, 186D, 11-tf.

CARDS—Business, Wedding, Calling
sad Invitation Cards, donein style at the
AN Offive.

NOBODY KNOWS

WHO WILL

COMPOSE

/IGEN. GRANT’S

CABINET.

BUT

Everybody

DOES ENOW

THAT

W.A. WIDMAN

KEEPS CONSTANTLY ON

HAND A

SPLENDID STOCK

of

CLOTHS, CASSIMERES,

AND VESTINGS,

Ready Made Clothing,

AND

GENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS !

Of every style and description, which he

is offering at the very lowest priees.

Custom Work

Done to order in the latest and most ap-
proved style.

The public is most respectfully invite

toesll and exemine the stoek and prieces.
Remember the place,

McConnell’s Block,

Upper Sandusky, Jan. 1,1860. 1=y

18 & native of Italy, and now editor of the
Grenada (Miss.) Sentinel :

WHEN FIRST WE MET.

BY J. AUGUSTINE BIGNAIGO,

When first we met, ali me! it seemed
The world had grown so bright;

That all of love which T hadl drenmed
Came glorionsly to light;

Ithought kind heaven an angel sent
To dazzle earthly eves,

For in her soul all beauty's blent
That spenks of Pariulise.

Her cheek with tints of damask glows
Through alnbaster's hue—
She's beautiful as Is the rose,
All sparkling o'er with dew ;
Bhe is us vure as snowy flukes
Ere they have touched the sod;
Or as the Hight which softly breaks
In halos bright from God.

I've felt the™witchery of Ler smile,
The musie of her voleo,

And merry laugh, that &1l the while
Made my sad heart rejeice,

As turus the needle to the pole,
My thoughts to her will start,

For she's the love-light of the soul,
And Jife-pulse of the heart,

All holiness of heavenly bhirth,
Which forms the Christian®s goul,
And loveliness of all this earth,
Are shrinol within her soul,
The feelings that woke fn my breast,
The first time we two met,
Gave life and hojpe such wondrous zest
I never can forget.

Yet, she's to me like some fhir etar
Which does in glory shine:

Too beautiful, too high and far
‘Fo biend its conrse with wine.

In homage still, I'll wateh her light,
That gleams in sea-biue skies,

And deom she is the beacon bright
That beams from Taradise.

Sivce first we met, to me sho seems
More lovely as the real,
Than what my fancy in my dreams
Had pictured my ideal.
Her queenly form, her angel fuce,
Her look and winning way,
Iave In my henrt o resting place
That loug ne life will stay.
From Our Ol Folks Magazine,
EN PASSANT.

BY DAVID BOYER BROWN.

The murky clouds are sailing by,
Thewind is whistling lond and free,
The chilly hlasts of March are nigh,

Half mounted up the golden siair,
An olden memery in thy heart,
A silver strand flecked through thy hair.

No lsnger reaches of delight,
Like shadows of overarching houghs,
Stretch ont to beckon and invite.

There is a strauge remembrance stirred
That geems ke summer's gusty blast,
Or beating pinions of a bivd.

Slow falling through the trembling air,
Like the sweet chiimes of distant bells,
Come messages of love and prayer.

Al! there are etords unseen which bind
The worlds hung out in boundless space,
And hearts that beat for hnman-kind,

And there are voices that we hear,
The' whispering in some feverish dream,
Which dim the eye and start the tear.

Ye silent monitors of good,
Like moving shadows on the mere,
Ye are not alwiys understood.

Not written, yet remembered well,
Notspoken, yetaliving voice,
An open book, a silver hell!

Oh! is it best to heed them well,
Or clese the eye nnd stop the car
To open book aud silver bell?

Out in the tide waist-deep to feel
The treacherouns sand beneath your feet,
And the swilt enrrent ontward steal,

To smother out the softer light
Winged from the memories of the true,
And tread the seansuous path of night.

Then enatell the better portion vet,
Nor tread nlone the wastes of life,
Nor be forgotten, nor forget.

Glad heart, with half thy throbbings dore,
Tipped like the edges of aclofid
With radianee from 4 _hidden sun!

Blest margin where thy anxions feat
Press onwurd Lo the final goul,
Where loves may hlend and joys may moeet!
—_—————- e —
SABBATH MORN.

BY FMILY HUNTINGTON MILLER.

Oer eastern hills the dusky night
Steals out and lesves the rosy light;
Puare as a soul unstained by sin
The Sabbath morn comes softly in.

Oh, day of Llessing, calm and sweet!
We hall with joy thy coming feet;
Six days the paths of toil we've trod,
To-day we share the rost of God,

Amid the battle's strile and din
A space for freer breath we win,
Aund, grateful for the swect release,
Our souls put on the robes of pence.

Beneath our Futher's pitying eyve

We lay our heavy burdens by—

The cares that vexed, the fears that pained
The doubts that tried, the sins that stained.

For all the ill our hands have wrought,
For zinful deed and sinful thought,

A pardon now we Lumlily crave,
Through Christ the Lord, who died Lo save.

S0, when the tender twilight hour

Drops softly down on leafl and flower,
Some graclous breath of heaven may stay,
To keep the memory of the day.

From the Boston Pilow

Under Daniel O'Ceonnell.

LECTURE BY REY. JOHX BOTLAN, OF CROSs-
ERLOUGH, COUNTT CAVAN, IRELAND,

Immense Attendance.

Since the arrival of Father Boy-
lan in Ameriea, the Irish-American
population of Boston have been
looking forward to the day when
they conld see and hear the eloguent
advocate of Tenant-Right for the
people of Ireland. The long-wish-
ed for day arrived, and Father Boy-
lan appeared before one of the larg-
eat audiences assembled in the Mu-
sic Holl. On the appeararce of
Father Boylan, the immense audi-
ence gave vent to their pent-up feel-
ings; it was a real a cead mille fu.l-
the. After the applause had sub-
sided, the lecturer was introduced to
the sudience by the Rev. Bernard
O’Reilly, of St. Joseph’s Church,
Boston, in a few brief, but very ap-

propriate remarks. TFather Boylan
then aseended the rostrum, and was

| were Ireland at that

Ireland's Struggle for Liberty|!

TeE author of the following beautiful poom tl again and again hearuly welecomed.

When the applause had subsided,
the reverend gentleman spoke sub-
stantially as follows :

Ladics and Gentlemen—{ thank you from

my heart for thiz Kind reception. This
immensze audience i3 one of the muny
proofs that love of the olil land, our
father land, onr native land, is entwin-
ed with every fibre of the Irish heart.
A story is told of asimple. but patriotie
Ivishman. in this country. whem the
priest visited in his st illness. The
priest satd. *Now, my chilil, 1 hope you
will go to Heaven.” *“1 hope go,” =uid
he; “but does your reverence think |
eould go through Treland in getting
there 2 (Langhter and cheers.)

/

here this evening is=*Danicl O'Connell”
—that mighty man, whose matelless
genius won Emancipation; who shiv-
ered the ehains that hound the hands of
his countrymen for centuries; knocksd
off the load that weighed down the
physical and mworal energiesof the peo-
ple; tore away the barriers that sepa-
rated them from the privileges of the
Constitution, and gave religlons eqnual-
ity to every man i the land (enthusi-
astic applause.) This extraordinary
man, who ever=tood upon the law, and

hold the sinking libesties of his country

peace what no man before bim accom-
plished by the sword; who showed the
world thut mind was saperior to mnt-
ter, and that the true road to libepty lies
not through blood and ecarpase, bat
through the agencies of enlightened
mindsund benevolent hearts (applause).
This man, who stood betweéen anarchy
on the one side and tyranny on the
other; who balanced the publie mind,
raising it np when it wus to be roused
against tyranny, and kKeeping it from
every wild ontburst which nnght lead
to greater slavery than ever:
motto wus, *=Obey,

don’t renonnee yvour own: subordine-
tion always, but degradation, or mean
crouching, never” (great cheering(;
who, if he were an enemy 1o open re-
Sistance, Was as great an enciay to pas-
zive obedinece, which leavesz at the ty-

life of the F:nh[jm'{. derrudes iim to the

it (loud applause)—leaves him nothing

longer is shadowed forth his divine or-
igin or the dignity of his nature.

his Mother. the Chureh., whose 2ole -

bition was to save and honor lis coun-
try ;

patriot, who, for his country™s sake,

red clgth of ofiiee that England wonld
throw around him (bursts ny
—this mighty man, the ehosen K
seven millions of people. wicldinge 1
sirantic force as a generm
trained soldidrs; who held
over constituencies and ninni
monster meetings
sands, whom lie g
the crookening of
persed with the w:
his words resistle
eehoes of the heart:
ing the new spi
tue amd perseve e into the mindsz of
the whole people, breathing a new life
into the whole body. and mouldine its

E.'!.'s‘.:-\-

1
(8

padities,
= of thou-
ther with
Iiis lineer. and dis
‘dng ol His bands;
v they were the
around him, infuas-

the Brivish Parlimment tremble to s
centre, and who there (I may say alone
bravely stood the target ol <ix hnud
mark=men, and made the Prime Mi
ter of England, with the power:
wealth and the seniv= of Great Britain
at hiz back. reel and stacwer, aml eut
the Larbed shafts of an eloguence cra-
dled in Ireland’s mountains: this man,
whose pame is not only =acred in the
Tiberty ot his country, but inthe liberty
of man, and the fame of which will be-
come wider and iud 12 frecidom
covers theearth and wve iz unknown
in the world, was eradled In the Awer-
ican, Revolution (tremenions chicering)
—for he was born on the GLh of Augnst,
17763 that memorlile year in which
England received her deathi-blow in
thisconntry (lowl cheering). and Amer-
fen 2prung into her glory from i proy
ince into a nation. From that vear.
this vast Republic of the U. Stater, the
rival of England and the friend of per-
secuted Ireland, dates her Independ-
enee.

liberty for halt a centuryad@simply the
history of Daniel O'Connell. In him

dazing that time, cireled about him.—
He was the soul and center ol Irish pro-

epess, Ile formed and developed the
political opinions of Ireland. In him
the nation spoke. Irelund and O'Con-

nell! they were body and soul. What
time without O'-
Connell? and whut were O'Connell
without Ireland ?  Of the boyvhood of
Daniel O'Connell nothing very remark-
able is related. Atterstudying in col-
leges in Belginm and Fraonce, where his
profezsors said, they were miaeh mista-
ken. or young Dan wotild yet fill a larze
space in the eye of the world, he re-
turned to Treland. and, after the u=nal
conrse of study of the lnw, he was eall-
ed to the har in the Easter term of the
ever memorable yvenr of 1708,

O’Connell, in his prudence and polit-
ical wisdom, did not join in the rebel-
Tion of 08, He saw it would only lead
to an unavailing effu=ion of Llood, and
that it was hastened on by the govern-
menf. to fake advantage of the confu-
sion of aflzirs, in order to rob Irelaml
of her Parlianment, and destroy her na-
tional existence. The cerimes ol the
government during that year were nev-
er effaced from O’Connell’s mind. But
he had to look, with a blecding heart,
on his country covered with the blood
of her devoted heroes.  Ile served his
conntry, however. the best way that he
ecould. with that legal ability that may
be, perhaps, equaled, but neyer sour-
yasseil.

With that wit{sharp as poin
he spokeand thundered with sueh foree,
vehemence and five, as to make the cor-
rupt Judges of that day blush and trem-
ble on their seats niining hims=ell to
his duties nt the bar. but still watehing
the first moment ofhis country’s return-
ing courage, to eateh the spark as item-
anated. to nurse it into a tlame, until i
would overspread the land, anl melt
down the brazen pillars of Englizh
cendaney (load eheers) At this time,
go far as politieal lite was concerned,
O'Cennell may bhe compared to a river

ted steel,

L

his honest angzer colleciing at the mates,
But in the first speech he made against
the Unioen, the dam was broken. the
floodgates burst open, and 4 torrent of
vengoeance, darkly hoarded up during
08, waus poured out instormagainst the
enemies of his country (loud cheers)—
The two great ideas that ever afterwurd
occupied O'Connell’s wind were: first,
to re-establish liberty of conscienrce
over the world: and zecond, to seenre
for Ireland a domestic and independent
legislature. To secure these two oreat
fpoints, Emancipation and the Repeal
of the Union, we sge him strigoling on
to his object with unflaggine resolu-
tion and increasing energy, andepress-
ed by fmilare, unsubdued by opposition ;
putting forth all his powers to harmon-
ize the struggling elements ol the Irish
community, bringing those whojg held

The name of my immortal sahjeed |

(heay, hear) ;s who did by the weapon of |

rights; respect the rights of power. Lut |

whose course was stopped, the waves of

ever found some lever of the law to up- | - i
| companies, von bless yourself on your

wliose | 1t must end hefore it. <
but demand voupr | before God, beeause it wants what is

rant’s will the property. the honor, the \2-1’[.‘,',

condition of the brure, whicl is entire- : In thuse dark
Iy at the dispozal of him who possesses |

of humanity but, the form. in which no |

This | lessiv down the hillside.
man. who loved Tz God, and revered | hands e ent ont a ehannel broad’ and

within whose heart that loye ‘,;'Il.':lllll. majestic nnd irresistible: flowed
conntiy. like a ball of fire, burned ont | 08, until emancipation was won, the
every selfish eonsideration : this noble people (ollowing Lim in all the njesty

spurned the heneh and spat upon the | U
1

fl’r;’ ol

themselves apart in mutual distrust,
because in muatnal ignorance, to look
each other kKindly in the face, to know
they have o common country to love,
to serve, and be proud of; ever remind-
ing them that the tyrant’s motto was,
“divide and conquer. but that “unite
and conguer’” was the patriot's creed;
that the stoutest cord that ever snuteh-
ed a ship of war from a lee shore, taken
in separate threads, mizht be easily
snapped by the hands of o ehild : teach-
ing them that sueh was the power of

public opinion that mnothing was
impossible o the perseverance, vir-
tue,  genins,  patienee, and the con-

stant peaceful agitation of the people;
that hie wanted noCatholie asecendeney,
but that he wanted liberty, equality,
and peace; that he defied the secret
spy, the avowed hireling, or the treach-
erous friemd, to detect in any of his
speevchess one single phrase of bigotry.
one harsh word toward those who dif-
fered trom him in religion. O'Connell
never insulted any man for hisreligious
opinim but nobly always, and no mat
ter in what company placed, protessed
his own.  And when once asked by a
man (one of those slaves of worldly
wisthom), why he asserted his faith in
all its entirety so often. O'Conmell said,
“Bexone, you cowand! 1 =uppose when
you s=ay grace before dinner in mixed

t.under the table” (luughter and

Yo OConnell had political ene-
mies—but a man soon gets tired of
spitting at the sun—they passed away.
O'Connell held that religion should be
left to its own attractive and persuasive
powers, witheut calling in the profane
assistance of temporal terrors, or the
corrnpting influence of temroral re-
wards. Heligion is the tree offering of
thie =oul; if it be not free, it is nothing s
and the worship the man pays to God,
upon whom religion is forced. is like
the homage the tree gives to the bi
It is value

ntial to the true mark, liberty (loud
cheers).
Of O'Connell it miay be truly said:
“Oh! thou brightsun, who, banished, by thy

Thie
Befor

vk
¢ honest benms mude freedom’s light be
felt

mists, where Dbigotrs hod
chwelt.”
(A pplaus=o.)
O'tonunell found publie opinion likea
thonsand little streamlets, flowinge use-

With his own

ittered waters
iver flowed on

tdeep, into which the s
were collected ; and the

table, O’Connell on the moment arose
and said, “My countrymen, the Amer-
iean eock, erowing on the other side of
the Atlantie, bids you arise from your
droavey slumbers, and enjoy one day
light and happiness” (bhear, hear, hear).
Yes! O'Conmel Joved Amarica. And
where 15 the Irizshman, that loves the
frecdom and independence of his native
country, that does not loye this lamd?
As a Priest, it is not for me to speak
foror against any particular  form  of
government. I am a Priest of that
Chureh, which meddles with no form
of rovernment. She can tit men for
Ieaven. under any, or all forms of gov-
ernment. She nourishes in the hearts
of her children those virtnea that ren-
der popular liberty desirable, and in-
_-:'pirua rulers with a sense of justice and
the publie good. Butas an Irishman,
I am proud of Ameriea: prond of this
epen tield. in which civilization. sepa-
riting itself from the old world. and
acyniring a new life. displays itself in
all its purity, strength and glory. 1
am proud of this land into which the
life-giving and sustkining streams of
energy and valor are daily poured from
all parts of the world; a lamd net tor
one race or one people, but for the
wronged and down-trodden of all na-
tions, tongues, kindreds; a land, which
the great Dr. Maginn, one of tne great-
est sturs that ever arose on the Catholie
firmament, called *the land of promise,
in which the Ark of Freedom shall se-
curely and forever rest” (thunders of
applause). It gladdens my heart to
think that Awerica will ever be a
wholesome check npen the despots of
Europe; and that if they are determin-
ed to trample down their people. deter-
mined to trample down those principles
which have been sanctioned by the
wise and good in every age—that all
power is delegated for the good. and not
for the injury of the people, and that
when this power is diverted from its
original purpose, and exercised to the
evident ruin ot the community, that
that power is entitled neither to rever—
ence nor respect; in a word, if they are
determined to abuse the power with
which they say God has invested them.
they must at the same time see the
proud American eagle, the noblest bird
of the feathered tribe, pursuing its ex-
alted onward course on full-spread pin-
ions, with steady gaze on the brilliant
sun of its destiny, teaching the young
eaglets of the earth, as they burst the
shells of their thralldom, to fily upwards
andd onwards, pursmingthe same steady
and undevinting course: towards the
orb of liberty, then might the tyrants
have some difficulty in foreing the peo-
ple. upon whom they trnmpied, to
lsaln‘ihk back into the shells from which
they were invited by the darng of
Franklin’s bird ol freedom (rapturous
and long—continued apblause).
In conclusion I may =ay, that though

f Union, and bravely trampling down
air, when, suddenly, before a Llow
was ftrucek. the gates were thrown open,
and & vietorious and enraptured nation
leaped inte citizenship.

The Catholie religicn. which, depriv-
edof its civil his, had hitherto ap-
peared  but 4 slave, now made free
by the genins ofO"Connell, appears as a
fqueen ;3 that religion, heretolore regard-

jed bnt wath supreme contempt, now
| snddenly mounts the palaces of the

greal. penetrates into Parlinment, =its
in the =eeret councils of Royalty, and
compels the haughty policy which had

treat with it on equal terms, nay, al-
most to acknowledge its superiority.
O'Connell’s next step was to -obtain

of the shark with its prey:
Ireland, banished her manuthetures,
and enubled her abszentee landlords to
suck the Hloml of itz inhabitants;, and
consume that blood in Eneland; a Un-

lion accomplizhed by the united influ-

| enee

of corrnption, frawd and force:

| (the guilty Prime Minister buying two

| compret.

thirds of the Irish members by titles,
by places, and by money, closing up
the tribunuls of justice, and preventing
by armed toree, the people 1om assem-
ing to petition, and thus stifling the
nitional veice in the ntterance of its
remonstance) ; a Union imposed upon
Lreland, bus which will never he recog-
nized by the Irishh people as a nationul
Thiis andacions and lying
I'vimse Minister gave as one of his rea-
sons= for robbing us of our Parlinment
that this Parlisment was corrupt.  Ad-
mitting that it had its imperfections.
to use those imperfections a4s a reason
for putting an  end to it, was Hke say-
ing that the most eflectnal remedy for

The history of Ircland’s struzale for | the ailment of a sick man, wits to put

the patient to death. [
The vietory of 1320 was a grand hasis
Emancipation lifted up the body

tound prostrate at the foot of the Brit-
ish Minister. The erouching gate of
the slave becante erect; the submissive
eve grew bold with tlie daring that
O'Counell’s speeches inspired.

The people laughed heartily when
Peel and Wellington pretended that
Emanecipation was a gratuitous con—
eession. They Lknew, as well as Wel-

lington himself, what he said to a pri-|

vitte frien:d, who Blamed him for eman-
cipating the Catholies of Ireland: =1
crneipated them,' said he, *and that
for the very best rea=on, because I
couldn’ help it. 1 put off that guestion
from sessjon to seszjon ; I wheedled and
twisted, I knes the Irizh were enthu-
siastic. but I thought they wouldn't
perseyvere. 1 saw, whilst every arm
raized ngainst that measure withered,
&till that eanze lived on.
plan. every effort. to beat back the tide
of public opinion, but all in vain. Ev-.
ery succecding wave  inereased
strength and yolume. I saud Not ¢
the last, and T never said *Yes," (il the
pray dashed upon my forel,eqd™ (loud
Now the Nipeal agitation
g ony “Uoncilicgjon Hall” and the
IIlf.Il}.-iil’l‘ lIIL‘I'li!l:,._ The scenes of 1543
will never Le jorgotten. O'Connell,
now on  (he verce of three score and
ten, rnen the light of other men flick-
ars fuint. Lis bursts forth once again
into its fiercest Dlaze (loud cheers).—
The natlon cangh that fire. The peo-
ple rose ap in their might, but still obe-
dient as children, and lifting no hand
without O'Connell’s sigpal. On Tara
ITill, the wreatest of the electrie ehain
of demonstrations, on that historie hill
and around it were sathered seven hun-
dred thousand men, dense as saml, one
expectation beaming in their eves., It
seemedl 43 if o whole peopie flylog from
their taskmasters had a==embled there
to awiit the gaiilance of Heaven npon
their conrse.  Studdenly the dense mazs
opened, like the Red Sea to Moses, and
between the living walls his chariot
came, drawn by a thonsand hands, He
stoodl in the front, erect, his right
arm outstretched, looking around him
with a royal smile, grested by one long
Iranscendant shout of welcome. Who
that heard him on that day ecan ever
forget his rolling, majestic, pictorial
langnage, many-colored as the rain-
how 2 Atone time depicting the green
ills, the fertile valleys, the glad
streams of his native land; her noble
rivers better than ten thonsand steam-
eneines, and being Nature's imperisha-
ble. At another, tracing the history of
his country through blood and sichs
and gronns. hurling his fierce defiance
ut the Saxon invaders, and striking ter-
ror into the hearts of the prowd and re-
lentless oppressors of Ireland (lond
cheerz). I remember that in that year
a laige sum of money was sent from

this country to Conciliation Hall.—
When the money was thrown upon the

I nsed every |

lO‘L‘unnull has passed away. the cause
of Irelund is not buried in O'Connell's
erfive. The public speaker may die,
but the immortal fire shall outlast the
| organ that conveyed it. The invincible
| superiority of O'Connell’s genius, the
power of Liis specches und of his teach-
ing, the example of his courage, his
magnanimity and his disinterestedness
| are still the property of Ireland.

|  OConuell has planted the seed: the
urent tree has grown up in might,
|strength and vigor; its branches ex-
temd thronghout the land, and not a

of peace, order, vir- searcely recognized its existence, to |limb or Jeaf will fall or fade, whilst the

ardor of Irish-patriotic blood shall be
found to irrigate its trunk.
After a long and dreary night of bon-

loose and jarring elements into moral | the repeal of the hated Union: in his|dage, Ireland has still escaped with the
beauty and power: this wan, who mgde | 0Wn words that “parchment Union,”

i [ the union
| that Union that shattered the looms of | ful

vivid intellect, the cheerful temper, the
r aflectionate spirit, the earnest. the hope-
cnthusiasm. that springs elastic
from every sorrow (loud cheering).
Aund T trust that the present generation
will not pasz away, until they sce Ire-
lauidl. as she ought to be, the fire of free-
dor in her eye, her prond foot on the
grave of buried oppressions, end herex-
ultant voice swelling glorionsly above
into the lofty Hallelujabs of enlightened
and emancipated nations.

The Ttev. Gentleman, whose noble,
sonl-stirring and manly eloquence so
much resembles that of O'Connell him-
self, resumed his seat amidst thunders
of applanse.

———el O D O —
“Schmall Box.”

There are a few men living in Cin-
cinnati who make a living by selling
| ¢cheap signs of wvarious kinds, to
|h:mg outside corner groceries, sa-
{loons, ete. Since it was recommend-
led by the Board of Health that a

wore centred and fixed the liearts, the {on which to found the ngitation for Re- | sign inscribed “Small Pox™ should
hopes, the blessins of Lreland's millions. | peal. L
All thie political movements of Ireland, {and sonl of Ireland, which O°Connell

| be suspended in frout of the houses
| where that disease prevailed, one of
| the most enterprising of the cheap

them to be ready for the expected
demand. The other morning he
called with his assortment at a lager
beer saloon over the canal.

sign dealers prepared a quantity of |

‘em mit der cellar, unt sbringles the|
floor mit my zuloon all over'em.—
It gleans out a house bully, mind I
dells you.”

“Y ou're right,” said the stranger,
“if small-pox won't clean out a
house, T don’t know what will.”
“*Schmall box !” said theastonish-
ed Teuton; “vat you mean by de
schmall box, hey ¥’

Explanations of course ensued,
and the wrath of that beer-jerker
and lanch-setter was fearful to be-
hold. Could he have fastened his
embrace on that painter at that par-
ticular time, he would have died and
“made no sign more.” ;

From the Chicago Journal.

An Unpublished Letter from
Benjamin Franklin.

PuaiLapernrnaia, Feb. 12, 1756,
Dzear Cainp—I econdole with you.
We have lost a most dear and valu-
able relation, but it is the will of God
and nature that these mortal bodies
be laid aside when the soul is to en-
ter into real life.  Existing here on
earth is scarcely to be called life.—
*Tis rather an embryo state—a prep-
aration for living, and a man is not
completely born until heis dead.—
Why, then, should we grieve that a
new child is born among the immor-
tals—a new member added to their
society ? Weare spirits. That bo-
dies should be lent to us while they
can afford us pleasure, assist uvs in-
acquiring koowledge, or in doing
gnod to our fellow creatures, is a
kind and benevolent act of God.—
When they become unfit for their
purposes, and afford us pain instead
of pleasure, instead of an aid be-
come an incumbrance, and answer
none of the intentions for which
they were given, it is equally kind
and benevolent that a way is provi-

them. That way is death. We,
ourselves, prudently, in some cases,
choose a partial death. A mangled,
painful limb, which cannot be resto-
red, we willingly cut off. He that
plucks out a tooth parts with it very
freely, since the pain goes with it;
and be that quits the whole body
parts with all pains and possibility
of pains and diseases if was liable
to or capable of making him suffer,
Our friend and we are invited abroad

forever. Hischair* was first ready,
and he has gone before us. We
conld not conveniently all start to-
gether, and why should you and 1
be grieved at this, since we are soon

him ?
believe that I shall be, in every state,

your affectionate papa,
Bexs. FRANELIN.

* Alluding to sedan chalrs, then in fashiona-
ble use.
—_——l ¢ A ———————
From Packard's Monthly.

THINGS.

BY OLIVER DYER.

in their action on
as merciless as Niagara.

goes on.

within its power.

does, regardless of its victims, and
without mitigation or remorse.

So, to, does a great city, collect-
ively—as a cily,—roar on, and go
on, and rush on without regard to
the fate of individuals,

The individual may be starved,
or murdered, or frozen, or roasted
without the city’s taking it to heart;

the special few who may be person

“YWant any signs ?7 he inquired of
the portly proprietor.

“Yaw,” said Hans, “I vants asign
‘Sawdust Vanted."”

“Here it is,”" said the Qealer, who
was a bit of a wag, handing him one
of the small-pox Ligns, and receiv-
ing his pay departed.

The unsuspecting Teuton, suppos-
ing thay it was all right, and not be-
lihg able to read English, hung it

sutside the door. People passing
on the walk, saw the sign, turned
pale, aad hurried to the other side
of the street.. Regular customers
came, caught sight of the ominous
inseription, with a hand on the door
koob, and stole away, remarking
that they guessed they weren't dry
that morning, anyhow. Aun oppor-
tune creditor, whom nothing could
daunt before, blanched at the sign,
and going home, he went straight to
bed.

In the meantime the saloon keeper
was wondering at the absence of his
customers. The regular forenocon
lunch was spread, sonp, boiled tripe,
Bologna sausage, stewed liver and
onions, sauerkrant and brown bread,
but no one to partake ol it. Deing
of a soeial dlsposition, this solitude
was oppressive to him, aside from
being unprofitable. At length one
man did come in and eall for a glass
of beer. His face was deeply pit-
ted. He had bhad it.

“T see by your sign out there,”
said the man, with a motion of the
head toward the front door, “that
you have got it here.”

“Nein,” replied Hans, supposing
that Lie alluded to sawdust wanted ;
“I don’t have got 'em now already.
I joost puts out mine signso I getch
em ven dey gomes dis vay, all de
vile !”

“You want to catch it!” said the
customer in amazement.

“Yaw, dat's what's the madder.—
I vants whole loads of 'em. Good
tings to have mit ter house. I panks

fleeing in shame from

robbed and hutchered ;

unabated vigor, content so long as
we can safely paddle our own ca-

to ofice. and oflice to dwelling:

te moment, the %
mielstrom = ceaselessly whirls and
incessantly sucks its victims down
to ruin, and degradation, and infa-
my, and inexorable death.

Cataract and the
Leneath our pen as we write !

When the visitor at Niagara, on
somea pleasant summer day, has be-
come satinted with the roar, and

everlasting

cataract’s thunder las Jessened
the distance tg a lullabwv, and

along the utmost verge of silence

deeply than when assailed by its
mightiest roar.
Weakness itsell mey make a din,

ded by which we may get rid of

on a party of pleasure that isto last

to follow, and we know where to find

Adieu, my dear, good child, and

A BIRD'S-EYE VIEW OF

( Shady Side of Metropolitan Life.)

A greatcity is, in some respects,
an agglomeration of forces which,
individuals, are

Weall know how that cataract
L It makes no difference to
it whether drift wood or human be-
ings, whether beasts or babies come
Its business is to
pour on and roar on; and that it

and, in fact, without anybody,s ta-
King it particularly to heart, except

ally interested in the vietim’s fate.

We take up our morning papers
and read of sons deteeted in forger-
ies or defslcations; of daughters
homes that
shall know them no more forever;
‘of infants murdered by outeast, de-
spairing mothers; of fellow citizens
of whole
families consumed in burning dwell-
ings, ortorn and mangled to death
by explosions ; and then sitdown to
our breakfasts with unimpaired ap-
petites, and go to our business with

noes back and forth from dwelling

while from day to day, and month |
to month, and year to year—yea,
and from hour to hour, and moment
reat metropolitan

swirls, and into its seething vortex

A familiar analogy between the
Jity springs up

the mist, aud the rainbows, and the

—just there, in that solemn, tremu-
lous hush—that “small still voice”
of sound, whereat the solid earth
doth quiver beneath his feet, one
feels the ecataract’'s power more

but only Omnipotence can whisper
thunder.

And so, too, when strolling
through the city in the hush of
midnight, one comes upon some
abode of boverty, and hears, coming
he knows not whence, a moan as
one in agony, and cannot tell wheth-
er it be the sighing of the wind or
an infant’s wail, and follows it up
until his anxiouns ear detects the
throb of human anguish in the
sound—just there, in that still mid-
night hour, that desolate moan cuts
to his heart more keenly than would
the destrnction involved in some
accident whose roar might vie with
the eataract’s thunder.
Weremember a casein point;
One dark cold nighté, when passing
along Cherry street, we heard a
faint wail, which seemed to come
down from the sky. We paused
and listened. Faintly the sound
floated out upon the air, far above
our head ;but oh, how in that deso-
late hour it cut us to the heart for,
feebly as the moan filtered down to
us through the murky air, it was
sufliicent to give warning of pain
and he]ples:ncss, and gerlupa of
hastening death.

We were in front of a many-sto-
ried tenant house: and we felt der-
tain that somewhere in its upper
regions a scene of bitter misery was
awailing discovery and relief.
Entering the hall, we began to as-
cend the stairs, and then the sound
was lost. But we knew we should
find it again. As we were ascend-
ing the seeond flight of stairs a man
rushed past on his way down. Up,
and up, and up we went, until at
last we caught the wail again, and
knew it must come from Jungsnewly
arrived in this world.

On reaching the fifth story (or
floor) of the house we heard the
wail issuing from a room, the door
of which was open, and in whieh a
candle, stuck in the nose of a bottle
which stood on the floor, was burn-
ing,

On entering the room we by the
dim light saw a womanlying on the
floor, covered with an old guilt. On
examination we found that she was
insensible, and that by her side was
lying a wailing babe but a few hounrs
old ; and it was its voice that we had
heard floating out wupon the air
through the open window.

We may as well tell this story to
the end, right here:

Taking up the candle, and holding
it soas to throw the light into
different parts of the room, we dis-
covered two girls, one about twelve
and the other about six years old,
huddling undera piece of old carpet
in one corner.

On asking them what they were
doing there, the eldest said they
had got under the carpet on hearing
somebody coming, because they
had no clothes.

They were in fact both naked,
their father, as we learned, having,
but a few minutes before our arrival
stripped their ¢lothes off their bod-
ies and goue out to sell or pawn
them for rum ; and he was probably
the man that we had met rashing
down the stairs. We also learned
that their mother had expostulated
with their father for thus stripping
them of their clothes, whereupon
he bad kicked her on the head as
she lay helpless on the floor, and
then had gone off, leaving her in-
sensible.

Assistance was obtained for th
woman from the Howard Mission,
and clothes were brought from
thence for the children; after which
they were taken to the Mission for
protection; because, if they had
been left where their father could
have got at them, he would have
again stripped them naked, and again
sold their clothes to get the means
to buy rum.

The youngest of those two girls
had to be carried to the Mission, as
she was so weakened by starvation
that she could not even walk down
one flight of stairs.

As soon as the mother got well
enough to crawl around, she insist-
ed on having the children back
agnin at home: and one day, loek-
ing the emaciated little six-year-old
girl in the room with the baby,
while she went out on a drunken
spree, the child's clothes caught
fire, and she was burned to death,
and the babe was also so badly
burued that happily it, too, died in
a few days.

The miserable parents held on to
the other daughter, to raise her
forsale in the shambles oflicantio‘
ness;and they all finnily disappear- %,
ed from the observation of those
who took an interest in the child's
wellfare; being, alone wilh ecount-
less others, first swept over the
cataract of metrupolitan vice, and
then swallowed up in the great
mmlstrom of distruction; wshich
everlastingly stretches its swirling
gorge for victims conveniently be-
low. *“The cataract of metropolitan
viee” is not too strong an expres-
sion to indicate the actual condition
and goings-on of New York as to
its dark or shady side—its vice and
crime, and poverty, and woe; its
pliysical and moral degradation;

rush of waters, and|its volume of bodily and spiritual
strolls away into the woods, and|death: all of which are fairly typi-
goes on, and on, and on, until the!fied in the
mn
its
majestic diapason is fretted with the
warbling arpeggios of the birds and
mellowed dy the soft eadenzas of
the zephyrs, and at last fades upon
the ear until it seems just creeping

boisterous, foaming
rapids above the cataract, the awfal
plunge over the precipice, and the
devouring whirlpool which rages
nol far below.

We said these horrors are fairly
typified by the rapids, the cataract
and the whirlpool, but a close an-
alysis of the situation reveals the
fact that they are nof thus fairly or
adequately represented. The trath
is, that New York is crossed im
every direction by rapids of vice
and crime, and is full of whirlpools
{of moral and spiritual destruection.
To give the reader & tangible nf%u-
tration of our mcaning, we_will gt

b o




